The pianet Efekton lies in the galaxy 
of Yarna, and the greatest power on 
Elekton is the Trigan Empire, ruled 
over by its founder, the Emperor Tee: 
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IWIOUNT Spyx Nas erupted, and a wall’ot moltey; 
: lava is engulfing the lakeside resort of Bala; 

After escaping from-the ruins of the summer 

palace, the Emperor Trigo, Janno and Keren, 

find a boy on the lake shore who tells a 


fantastic story... i 


There was no doubting the boy’s sincerity Ke 
... his voice carried the ring of truth, 
‘s f 


A beautiful purple light burned from the 
top of it, and I seemed to hear a voice I 

could not disobey telling me to go into the 
craft with the others. But I couldn’t move. 
because my foot was trapped... . 


— oS 


Trigo stared 
disbelievingly 
at the boy. 


What nonsense is 
F| this you are 
telling me, son? 


The craft rose up into 

the air, high above the 
mountain... and then 
it went down. .. down 
into the volcano! 


Into the crater 

of Mount Spyx?.. 
By the stars, ; 
this is fantastic! 


It’s true, Imperial Majesty!... With 
my own eyes [ saw the Empress and 
the people go into the strange craft... . | 


Suddenly, a dark shape swept 
towards them across the lake. To © 
their utter relief they saw it was a 
Trigan patrol vessel. 


We - have - come - to 
k - up - survivors ! 


So ends Bala! ... The 
most beautiful place 
on the planet Elekton! 


They were taken aboard... the only |~ 
_ survivors from the thousands who had [> 
been in the doomed town before the 
disaster. And no sooner had they left 
the shore than the great wall of lava 
poured into the lake, sending up great —= ~ 
; columns of scalding steam. 


From the deck of the craft, Trigo gazed 
back at the frowning crest of Mount Spyx. 


Many days later, when §_ 
the lava had somewhat 
cooled, a force of 
Trigan atmosphere 
craft landed on the still 
smoking slopes of the 
mountain. 


Is it really true? ... Were my wife 
and all those people really taken 
down into the heart of old 

Father Spyx? 


= - 


* The Emperor, the 
two youths, and two 
trusted officers of 

» Trigo’s bodyguard 
put on propulsion 
gear at the very lip 
of the vast crater. 


Trigo was amongst the first to alight. With him were Keren and Janno. 


A wave of farewell to the others, and then. . . led by the Emperor 
imself . . . they launched themselves into the dark abyss of Mount Spyx! 


} \ 
Down ...down.,.down... 


Good luck! a ae 


And Janno seemed te hear a commanding voice ringing in his 
ears... . ‘Come down! ... Come closer. ... Closer to the light!” 


a 


And then... deep in the pee 

: heart of the great = 

a? mountain . . . they were 
suddenly engulfed ina 
searing purple light! 


HUT GINporU cayy tango to wou eG ouUrei penny 
down into the depths of the voleano of mount Spyx 
to find the inhabitants of Bala who—it is said—were 
taken down there in a mysterious craft during a 
disastrous earthquake. . . . Suddenly the search 
party is assailed by a sinister purple light. .. . 


By a massive effort of will, Janno 3 ; 

forced himself to close his eyes... | Moments later, he collided with a rocky outcrop © 
: and instantly the voice died in: on the wall of the crater ... and lay thereina | 
his ears! bruised heap. F 


The purple light enveloped the five 
flyers, and each heard the command. . . . £ 


eiectae). 
Look into the light 


. . Stare at it and 
come closer! 


, ay 
oe 


=) It isn’t calling me any 
I can resist it 


But ... the others? 
... Keren and the 


When he opened his eyes again, the purple light 
no longer burned . . . and he was not alone. . . - 


They have gone wherever 
4 the light has commanded 
them, Janno! 


| Uncle Trigo } 
14 : c | I also shut my eyes, Janno. . . 
In that way we both stopped 
its power to command us! 


Janno followed his uncle . . . and together they 
soared down the great shaft of the mighty volcano. 
Down, .. . Down. Down. ... 


gins i : ' Keep close to 
cy Rae : Il, Janno. 
Without hesitation, ae mm eve cia 
the Trigan Emperor we may escape 
launched himself Geiacen! 
again into the abyss. ( 


Come on, lad. . . 
time to waste! 


Alter what seemed like an age, it grew lighter below ues > ‘eae Zooming into the huge opening, they 
them... and they came in sight of a vast cavern co : ; * stared in awe at what lay before them. . . . 
mouth in the wall of the volcano. : 


Our path lies through i 
here, Janno! 


A rocky landscape stretched 
as far as the eye could see! 


Dive, Janno! . .. Dive 
for your life! 


WES 


Where .. . where 
are we, Uncle? |" 


y Nephew. ... We are in 
™ the centre of Elekton! 


' Whoomph. ... Whoomph! . .. Two charges from 
. Trigo’s pistol burst against his nearest 
i attacker, with no effect. 


But, the next 
instant, a massive 5 
scaly tail connected 
with Janno’s head & 

. . and he knew é 
no more! 


Unele! ... It’s going Px) ~ 
to strike you! 


Pat 
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descended into the centre of tne planet EleKton: 
in search of the people who were said to have’ 
been taken down there by a mysterious craft. 
Janno is wounded, but they meet a friendly people 
called Meekers who tend his hurts, Then a strange 
craft descends . . . and Trigo is subjected to the 
rays of the sinister purple light. 


| Trigo was not swift enough in shielding his eyes from 
| the purple light. His will was sapped away . . . and he 
walked blindly towards the craft. 


T_hear—and—obey— 


i 


Some time later, Janno recovered consciousness and § ¥ 
stared up into the gentle faces of the men im white. A 
‘ or ms * i i eo ees 2 ot 


/  Trigo climbed aboard the 2 = A roar of engines, and 
. strange craft, and the e the craft ascended on 
second warrior snarled : _ its ram of lurid flame. 
“to the cowering Meekers. . 


Who ... who are you... and 
where is my Uncle Trigo? 


as 


' searched and found 

that we are hiding the other 
/ surface-man ... 
So! We have cap’ one 


of the surface mef™ . . you 
will inform us if you see 


}} the other! Understood ? ' ' : 
. : ; 1 ; : 
ree ‘ - ‘ It does not bear 
La AN SS 


> eg 


[ Later, over ain excellent meal, the way of i 
life in the heart of Elekton was explained 
to the Trigan youth, 


Now they just permit us to live... 
and in return we are forced to use - 
our scientific knowledge to devise 

their fiendish weapons of destruction! 


bg j ; : 
ao a ee ee g 
ma There are two races in mid-planet...the | 
" Meekers and the Zolls. We are men of peace 
and learning. The Zolls are like brutish 
o-4 animals. In the days of our greatness, the 


Zolls were our slaves, but they revolted 
and conauered us. _- 


§. .. And the Zolls took him away! 
There was nothing we could do 
to prevent them, my friend, . . - 

| We are men of peace. 


s ries ; / Who are the Zolls? 


. re ad : They led him to a high hillcrest above the ruined 
| You mean .. . weapons like aa : é 
| the Purple Light? po Px 1 i 3 buildings and pointed to the far horizon. 


| Peer through that . .. it is trained on 


; the most terrible invention ever to 
| |; threaten the people of this planet! 


| Come .. . we will 
q ; ‘ | show you... 
§ commanding light is our a eee 
invention, and. to our i . 7 i 
shame, we have invented 4} 


worse things for those 


F Soe * ea Theyoune’Uceanctumned to. & 
| Janno looked and gave a choked cry of amazement. | i 4 his whitewoubed ee 
| The telescope was of fantastic power . .. it showed a ae poe oe cote 
massive building set against a vast, rocky wall... 
where hundreds of people toiled like insects. - 


— 


os 


) It is a volcano-maker ! | 

| With it, the Zolls 

will cause every 

J volcano on the planet | 

F 1) to erupt... and | 
| destroy all life on the | 

+) surface! j 


L 


Before Janno could reply, the roar of engines filled the 
ir... and a Zoll craft swept down towards the 
hillerest! % 


into the purple | 
light... or I’m 


done for! 


The centre of the planet Elekton is peopled by two races... 
=F } 2 ' s , the brutish Zolls, and the peace-loving Meekers who are 
y L é forced to use their scientific knowledge to serve the Zolls. 
] After learning from the Meekers that the Zolls plan to 
destroy life on the surface of the planet by means of volcanic 
eruptions, Janno of Trigan is threatened by the arrival of a 
Zoll craft bearing the dreaded purple light which destroys 
men's wills . . . 


Janno closed his eyes and o Bae : The Zolls had not noticed 
... turning . . . he cried out Se that the young Trigan’s 7 
in a sing-song voice... . ee : | eyes were closed. The 

: : purple light was 


He is the second surface-man 
whom we were seeking . . . good! 


= 


The craft swept over the mid-planetary plain till it reached the 
towering building which Janno had seen through the Mieckers’ 
telescope. Looking down, he gazed upon the toiling mass 

of people... . 


T must find some way of stopping 
, that fiendish work . . . but if the 

Zolls realise that my will was not 
destroyed by the purple light, I’m 
done for .. . and so is all life on 

the surface of Elekton! 


At a harsh order, Janno climbed obediently on to the 
strange craft, which instantly took off again. . . . 


We will return to 
the volcano factory 
with the prisoner. 


Pes 
With a sudden Janno took his place beside Trigo and bent his back to the 
The craft landed near the huge edifice, and shock, Janno saw : muscle-aching work. Later... much later... the Zoll overseer 


Janno dumbly obeyed the order snarled at him. the Emperor Trigo 
' labouring with — 
the rest. 


4, called ahalt. ae 


Another prisoner _es 
from the surface These are all 
.. the last! people from the 
surface... 
slaving to destroy 


s their own loved 


and, like my 

4) uncle they don’t 

1 know what 

they’re doing! 
Good!... Join the | a 

_ other slaves, : : 

surface-man ... 

and work until 

you're told to stop 


neal 


Scare of Throken i meat w were suitor a the dies otis fell 4 When di al 
upon the rough food like animals. Janno ate . ‘ - and : the See ees oe 
listened to a Seguakerose between two y of his s captors meer aay! 


: When hey" ve finished 
~ eating they will receive 
H] their daily dose of the 


; 


In a few Bouts 
as soon as this 
wall is completed! 


Jamno waited to hear no more .. he rose to 
his feet and poised himself for action... . 


This may be my 

~ (last chance. . . and = 
the last chance 
“for Elekton! . . 


Pistol in hand, he raced up a towering : : 
flight of steps . .. firing as he went! Alarm! Alarmlc.. 


Slave escaping! 


S < tid meat enon font oe: 
PAl Think of it!. .. There are thousands of 
4 volcanoes on the surface. In a few 


hours from now, the ground will 
open up and swallow whole cities! . . . 
Then we shall be masters of the entire 
planet! 


aes | ; 4 i 4 q { In the centre of the planet Elekton, the brutish 
a] j : : 1 Zolls have constructed a volcano factory with 

rae | which they plan to destroy all life on the surface. 
Janno of Trigan has been slaving with the Zolls’ 
brain-washed prisoners. He escapes ... but his 
way is barred by a trio of Zolls. . . 


Two more swift shots settled for his other 
opponents . . . he raced on up the steps... 


The door led into a vast chamber packed with 
machinery ... Janno looked about him in awe. 


Janno ducked, and fired his pistol 
... while a projectile smashed into 
the wall just above his head. 


m\ 
This must be the very FAA 
nerve centre of the USS 
volcano factory! : 


ee on 


Instantly there was a searing flash .. . and a shock wave | | 
that sent Janno hurtling back across the chamber! a 
q 


, Already he could hear ; Pri ¢ 


TE 
the thunder of booted ( } a Whatever happens . . 

’ feet on the stair outside, oct y I die for Elekton! 
and the harsh shouts of i _ es 


the Zolls. Summoning 
up his courage, the 
young Trigan took 
deliberate aim at the 
massed machinery ... 
and fired! 


eked himself up, half-dazed . 


Reaching the ground, he 
found the slaves standing 
| like dumb animals amidst 
the holocaust . . . but when 
he called, they obediently 
followed him. . . 


5 began to tear the fiendish volcano factory apart! 


I have started a | 
chain reaction 
of destruction! 


Run for vour lives! ... The ¥ 
whole place is going up! 
a, Uf 


= ee TZ 


Soon after, the volcano factory vanished | 


pre oe 


Some distance from the scene of destruction, 


© ina thunderclap of sound and fury! 


_ Janno met his friends the Meekers. 


@ But.. Where are 
} the Zolls? 
= 


They’re fleeing in panic 
all over the plain! 

With your help I could 
hunt them down and 
destroy their power 

for ever! 


emer 


ssa : a = Soon it was all over. The brutes who had ruled the 
So it was that the : heart of Elekton were smashed, and their evil plans 
Meekers seized whatever Ear = Down with brought to nothing. 

weapons came tohand & é the Zolls! 
and hurled themselves 


We are peace- upon the hated Zolls. 


loving people! 


Tt’s the last chance you'll 
have! ... Strikenow!... 


i J We thank you, Janno! 
remain their slaves for ever! a 


. .. Not only have you 
saved your own people 
| on the surface, but you 
have brought peace to 
mid-planet! 


So ended the saga of 
the Purple Light. 
Next day began the 
task of transporting 
the freed slaves back In honour of the _ 
to the surface again. young Trigan warrior 
They emerged in the who saved us all, I 
same way they had declare that this shall 
descended... Ina no longer be called 
Zoll craft from the Mount Spyx... . 
vast crater of Mount ... From now to the 
Spyx. end of time it will be 
..» Mount Janno! 


Later, with his Empress by his side, Trigo stood on 


Young Uteat ie eMe the lip of the crater and raised his arms aloft .. . 


that fear was soon 
removed ,. 


The effect of the purple light 
lasts only a short while, which 
4 is why the Zolls subjected the 
slaves to the light every day. 
Tomorrow, my friend, they 
will be themselves again! 


But these people . . ., t 
slaves . . . the Emperor 
Trigo amongst them. . . . 
Their wills have been 
destroyed by the purple 
light! 


